HE PASSED BY!

las the day ! I failed to hear
The jingling of Thy tinkling anklet!
How my sad lot I shall bear ?
Deaf I remained, Thee eyes never met!
When Thou came at ail this Way
To pass by my this aching heart,
Didst Thou in Thy mood so gay
At my face Thy Look, Lo ! dart ?
JIDidst Thou smile to read my mind
That I dreamt then: Thou came neigh !
Oh ! I missed Thee then to bind !
In Search I weep, Thou passed by!!
Jbord of Love Thou art, O Dear!
Thou can never be known by lust.
I lost Thee though Thou came near!
Dust of my heart cleanse I must.